
sr,i:KtN! tiii: i.kiiit.
OorCnatloent.
A rose-tree- , cllmbel by the window Mile,

CorotnleJ ever with urerii ;

And Ambient kl'sM of sunlit Mjy,
And crystal de.ws atthe elmo of day,
Woul ttc nrly Inula that, folded, III h'
The frown of the Jiunime r'arpieen.

tender tnc llivir o dump and ro'd,
TTniJt r the floor In the dprth ami immld.
A f Iroiu foot r.in that felt the life
Of tli3 otitdde world with beauty rlfr i

And It trtldieJ n tendril up to nee

)f nny ehancc ot prc)th eauld be.
Not a glint was there of fun or dew,
No ng'cani of light the rt.uUiieM through;
Hut cobweb and day, mid pebble and dust:
It must grow througa thee, If (jroiv It mut.
This rosea bloomed by tli window side,
Creamy and wet and fair
The royal crown of .1 royal June
The Rold of Slimmer' g.'de ti noon
Cup of the t;o.l, distilling wide
Ambrosia on the air.

Up throagn the steps of stone so cold
I,'p through the steps a tab- - w.i toM
Of life tint woul.l lire bec.ine It mutt,
Ot lift! an 1 crmvth In darknrsii and dut:
Tor a green leaf stnlh-- at the blossoms rare
Showering their srlory iverynheie;
And more to me than the roe' goM
Was the wealth of praise one leaf enulj bold.
Ah, leif so brave, how many there be,

Ii human life, saeklnir life like thee!

rixukts or Tim mucus.

N. y. TtlhUDO.

Tho gymnnM, nlthoiih moilost, was
willing lo spunk of his achievement.
As lio blow thu smoko from n big cigar
through his bristlv moustauho, hu did
nut loo it ns tliou ixli ho had urur been n
woman; but ho was a woman to all ap-
pearances for several vnar.

"Is your namo Air. Lulu?" asked t ho
reporter.

"No, just Lulu."
"Hjon in tho show business .ill vour

llfo?"
"Siuco I was a boy, but my perform-nucc- s

have always b(,oti of a special
cli:trnattr t lint of making flights
through '.hu nlr. For yuatvi after my
first npTnranan 1 was tt girl. Why
was I? Diiuiiun it enhanced thu inter-
est of tho performance. A crowd nt a
circus will oyo a woman with intense
cutlosliy whun thoy wouldn't thifkof
looking t a nun, oti know. Whun
tho spectators saw mo shoot up iuto
tho air to a height of forty foot or
more; as qulec a? thought, without
knowiug bow tt was dono thoy wuro
filled .ith wonder and admiration.

Thoy thought thoro mustbii sotnothing
supernatural about it."

"Worn you not suspected of not be-

ing n woman?"
"My sex was alwajs a matter of

speculation, but my uppouranco was
in favor of tho theory that I was a wo-

man; and no one could assert that 1 was
not. Whon I was youugor my faoj
was essentially of a fi.'inlnitio tjp . I
uiaintainud my disguifo tindornil cir-
cumstances; oven my intimate acquaint-
ances wore deceived. My hair, which
was very light, was allowed to grow
long and was put tip in curl papers
overy night; as regularly as tho locks
of tho most finioinl maiden. My
dresses wero marvols of art, and if 1
may any it, tho envy of womou. I 10
celvod all sort3 of attentions from mon.
No favorite ciiucstrionuo over received
moro notes or flowers. Onco I was
asked to act as bridesmaid at a wod-lin- g,

and as L could not rofuso I went
through tho ceremony, blushing when
It was proper ami looking domtiro and
"orry just at tho right moments. Hut
1I10 greato't trial I over had was in
lighting a Gorman baron who waut d
to marry tuo. Ho attended my per-
formances uignt after night, sent mo
ilowors aud mossngos and made 11 so of
ovory opportunity Tiu eou'd to oppress
his dovotlon. Ho followed mo from
town to town, and it was with groat
dllUeultv that Igot rid of his attentions
At last."

"How was vour perpendicular leap
made?"

"By moans of a mechanical devico,"
roplled tho gymnast, twirling his raotu-tnch- o.

"It is nocessary to have inno-
vations in all forms of amuemont. Thu
world grows tired of old tricks. I stood
In full view of thu spocators on uu iron
platt- - about a foot in diameter, which
was attachodto n spindle running down
through a framo-work- . Tlio spindle
was thrown up a distanco oi seven (cut
above tho stngo by moans of rubbor
springs, carrying tho plate with it.
Tho Hiirings wore powerful enough to
ttond my oody through tho air llko a
Hhot. Anothor sot of rubber springs
jerKod tho spindlo back as quluklv us
U shot out, so that tho motion botu
was was too quick for sight. On
roachimr my dlstauui 1 oavght hold of
ropes."

"Is this porformanco dangerous?"
"Very. It was necessary to po-- o my

Indy so that It would bo exactly In lino
with the median lino of thu spindle.
Otherwise I would receive a hovoi--
hhoek, bo throwu In thu wrong diroo.
tlon and m'.ss tho ropo. The Voitst do-la-

in releasing tho prin'.j after tho
sigtiil is mvoti iacrnasos tho dangoi.

"Did you over miiot with any hoiIous
uvcldont when maklnir this llight?"

"One niirht at Dublin I he midline
was imperfect and tho nprlng beonmo
released before I was road), throwing
mo on my lnad and shoulders in thu
orchestra circle, fhero was a groat
uproar in tho liouso. Wlion thoy uar-rlc- d

me out they thought I was dead.
This uoifornmwo is so dangerous, In
fuot, ihat no othor gymnast lias ever
undirtaknn it?"

"IVliat sousatbiis do you experi-
ence?"

"I fool as if tho oarth had 8Mddenly
fallen from under me. But there is
really no timo for thouglit. I am at
tho ropes In an instant."

"How aro you ablo to grasp tho
. ropes?"

"By instinot. I can aco nothing."
"What induood you to glvo up this

porformanco? '
"I grow too stout. Onodaymybody

was almost toioscopou by tho shock.
then set to work to dovuo a machine
fiat would onnblo mo to dlstributo tho
forco over my wholo body. TI10 result
was tho catapult, aftor sovoral months
spent in making oxporlnionts. This
maobino Is yory simple in its construe
tlon. An Iron plane about lif icon feet
long is suspended on nn axlonta sligi.t
anglo. Rubber springs aro mado to
not so as to throw tho piano forward
auddonly Into a position noarly porpon-dloula- r.

This movomont throws my
bod, whioh is lying nt full length at
I ho tinner end of tlio nlmo. so that
doscribo an aro nnd alight in a now not
about sixty foot from tho maohlno. My
llrst porformanco on tho catnpult wat
pivun tnreo yoars ago at uiaoKpooi,
ftngianu.

"Wero you successful at first?"
"I was noarly killed two or throo

times, although I hadoiporimonted tot

months wltli wclghla and stuITed s.

I could not toll how far tho ma-chln- o

would throw mo or in what posi-
tion t would nlight. Tho first limn I
wns thrown 1 lost all sense of what 1

wa. doing or where I was going. I was
utterly holplo & and came down Into
tho not on my head and f:ien My
head wns no cut und bruised that my
hair came out In bunehcM."

"H vv nianv turns do you make in lie- -
scribing tlio at c? '

"Form rly I liindo three; but a triido
somersault "is danirerous. You Kso
eontiirind of yourself after completing
the second turn."

"Is your conren through tho air tlio
samo ovory tin.o?"

"No; a (llU'oront calculation lias to bo
made for each lllght. 1 am not ablo to
tell how far I am going until half tho
forco of tho impulse is spent. Then
the turns aro made so that I may come
down on my shoulders inti tho net."

"Have vou ever used nny othor
il ilevice?'

"In London 1 made tlio experiment
of using u nwhinu much the.same as a
catapult, but suspended in mid-air- .

Tho frprings were so adjusted that tho
iron boiim on which I lay, whenioloas-ed- ,

do.seiKed almost a eml-tdri)i- so
that when my body loft it I was undov-uca-

instead of on top of it."
"What ort of 11 lino did your body

do'eribtj In passlmr through tiie air?
"This machine Hire v 1110 a distance

of 'J0(3 feet in almost a straight lino.
My movement was so straight and to
swift that it was almost impossible for
mo to turn my body evononco. In fact,
I did not recover consciousness until
my force was nearly upont. Besldo,
the impulse of the machine gave me
ouch n sovore shook that tlio teat wns
attended with very roat danger. On
this account I was forced to abandon
this performance nfter several trials."

"What is tin) principle of tho cannon
from which gymnasts are sometimes
hurled?"

"Too samo principle is involved In
this machine as that uicd in making
perpendlcu ar lllght, thoonly dill'oronco
doing that the body is in an ob-

lique line upward, instead of perpen-
dicularly inio the air. As tho perform-
er can get his position with ported
safety, this feat Is not attoudoil with
much danger."

"How is tho spring released in tills
instrument?"

"By means of a trigger sot off by tho
explosion of powder. '

"How is tlio mystery of tho icrlal
dnnco explained?"

'Tills deico is tho samo In principle
ns tho others, with, of coarse, a inner-onc- o

iutho nrratmomontsof tho springs,
and tlio addition of wire and pulleys,
which enable tlio body to ascend and
donceud slowly. If tho springs wero
allowed to bo released suddenly tho
dancer would bo thrown into tlio air
with great force. This is provouted by
means of a brake managed by a man
behind tlio scenes. As tuo entire ma-
chinery Is onccaled from view, tho il-

lusion "is almost complete"
"What is tho secret of tho porform

ancn mado by tho younj; woman who
slides from tho top of the canvass to
tho ground by her back hair?"

Tuo Kvmnast smiled.
"Thoro is a trick about that," ho

said, which you think tho spectators
would easily perciive, but t. oy do not.
As a matter of fact, who sits in an iron
frame whioh oraorgos from hor costume
at tlio back of her nock. A small leath
er loop is fastoned to a rinc m thu
Irame, and attached to a wheel which
slides down the ropo."

"Why is it that other gymnasts do
not attempt tuo catapult poriorm
anco?"

' 'Thoy aro afraid of it. It requires
more norvo than leaping, vaulting, or
any of tho ordinary acrobatic teats,
and I havo never been ablo to find n
man willing to try it. Llzzo Dovino
attempted tuo feat several times, unit
mot hor death at Wilkesbarrc, l'onn.,
tho year boforo last, in attempting to
make a flight. Hrr difficulty was in
not boing to nblo to command horself
wlillo in tlio nlr. Tho poor girl came
down in bad shape, injuring nor spine,
ami in two aays was ucnu.

Mary Iliissoll Mltrord.
,lninr1" rloUn.

1 always think of my old friend as tho
Priestess" of Choerfulness. Hor laugh
was musical and nor mannor inspiring
to that degree wo all folt our olrcu'.a- -

tloii quickened whilo in hor prus

Sho u cd to say to mo It hor life wero
to bo gono over again bIio would study
uiodiclno and priicuco as a physician
Ami what a treasure in tlio hick room
sho .vould li'ivo become!

Hnr faitliful sunny disposition and
tender sympathy, would havo boon of
thomsolvos full of hoallng properties,
nnd her touch would havo been a aov
orelgn remedy for aches and bruises,

Hire was a llfo of strange vicissi
tudes. When aho was 11 yonrs old aho
was sent to a young girl's sohool in
London, and went to nor noons 01 study
in real earnest. AS it i roncu, Italian,
history, gcocrophy, astronomy, musio
Mnglng. drawing, woro not enough to
nmnlov her faculties, aho thirsted for
Latin,' that sho might rend Virgil In ita
original. If I remember lightly, alio
told mo that whon alio was 11 or 10 yoars
old M10 got tho prlzo Jor tronou, I'.ng'
lisli, and Latin composition at tho old
fashioned ho into n school.

iMarv w.vi alway.s a precocious child,
and was ablo to read when she was only
!l years o d. When scarcely moro than
an inf n Jut father used to perch hor
on the tailo mid teach hor to rcoito
noetrv. Tho badnds In 'Toruy'n Ilo- -

linuos" woro hor delight, aud no doubt
attuned tier m'na to mo mrrnonv 01

verse, aud gave hor a bins towaid .ho
simple aud natural in poetry.

Marv was a groat roauer oven in ncr
oarly childhood. When scarcoly In her
Icons sho Kept a journal ot tuo dooks
sho was reading at that porioii, and 1

find llfty-ttv- volumes set down as tho
works tho had pnrusod in thirty.ouo
days, aho literally devoured wnat
ovor oamo in lier way, that was worth
roadintr.

Whon still a young lady sho be.camo
a wiitor hornolt. Havingthofauultr ot
ndmlratlou for what Is host in charac-
ter, a happy quality worth acqulrii g
by all young persons, sho used to wri 0
pooms oxpresslvo of her fooling for tho
prominent poets and statesmen of tho
day. In 1810 sho published a volumo of
Miscellaneous Poetry, and as tho

woro favorablo and tho salo very
fair, tho young lady was content.

But hor gonuino and crowning liter-
ary auccoss was "Our Villago," a book
of country akotclios, and that book will
novor coase to bo road.

Long ago it found ita natural placo
among thu books that must bo road at
least onco In ovorybody'i lifo-tlm-

Tho locality of "Our Villago" is at
tho Three-mll- o Cross, ns it is oallod,
uenr Readlngjin England, and I have
many times ridden with the dear old
lady, la hor little pony-chais- miles

nnd mllii.i round about that charming
country. Ah wo uod to go quietly
along tho lovely roads sho would point
out tho scena of this or that Mory. as
alio had written it out in her beautiful
pngos. Her voleo was 0110 of the most
tnainiotio I ever heard, and when alio
repeated poetry her tones wero far
nbovo singing. On such occasions,
when tlio poems flho repeated were
specially dn-i- r to Iter, I used to think,
during the rceitatlon, of tho delicious
muMo'ln f'o llrt movomort of Boetho-von- s

"Moonlight Sanata."
She was greatly Interested In hong

fellow's ami HolmoJi' poeni t. nnd knew
many of thorn by heart. Whittior ns
alio a groat fivorito, and his earlier
ballads, especially that of "Cassandra
Southwiek," wero constantly In her
memory lor highest praise. Sho wns
greatly duliglitod with Hawtnorno'H
books, and ho wns one of her ciioicest
heroes in literature to tho last.

FUwcrs and doirs wero her pots.
Over a bunch of geraniums sho would
dlscoursooloquont thoughts, and lhavo
heard her say tho drollest thlngii to hor
cnnlno favorites. She never cculd lie
qui'o happy without thu ompany of at
jont one or two namisnmo nogs, one
loved hur.ses, too, aud knew their points
accurately

Sho died in IWm nt tlio ago of (18,

worn out with constant hard work be-

gun at too early an a 0 for continued
sound health. For years sho nursed
her father and mother through repeated
illnesses with unremitting care nnd af-

fection. She told 1110 Hiio hnd hardly
known an unbroken nlgat's rest after
sho beenmo old enough to tond upon
tho sick hod or her dear parents, in-
tense repoao nnd poaco woro on hor
dund features, as if at last sho was
really taking a rust her anxious, wnteh- -

ful li'o iiad never Known.

INTERESTING RifIINISCENCES.

Mormonlsm In Illinois.

Kueono .1. Hall, writing from Curtil
age, 111., recently to tlio niur-wcn- n

savs:
Carthago is an historical town. Tuo

old Ccurt House, in tho nildtt of tho
tmbli'.1 square wliJi its windy halls aud
tlme-itaine- d chandelier., has been tho
tceiio of tunuy important civil nnd
criminal cases. From its Hops the two
great giauts cf Illinois politics Abra-
ham Lincoln and Stephen A. Douglas

met in intellectual comu.uyeura ago,
and many of tho older citizens take
groat pride and pleasure in recounting
tlio incidents of tnoso exciting day
that preceded Ihelato war.

A tow 8tiuares t.o tno norm and west
stands tho venerauie tail uuiiuing. now
transformed into a comfortab 0 losi -

deuce, nnd inhabited by a ptominout
and highly rospectnuio cttizon, Mr. d.
M. Brownlng.and his os imablo family,
through tlio kindness of whoni 1 wns
permitted 10 enter 1110 novor-io-uo-i-mi, r

olton ciiamooroi iioatn, wuoroijoseiui
nnd llyr.im Srui.h, tho iuormon saints,
wero mercllossly murdered.

From Miss htla Jlrowning, tho no
cooiplished daughter of tho present
owner of this notablo building, 1 learn
ed tho following fasts and details of
tin. torriblo tragedy, wnicn 1 relato
nearly word for word as alio told them
to mo

(ireat excitement existed in Hancock
County, III., growing out of the ani
mosity and hatrod ot tho people lor tuo
Mormons, who nnd tiietr headquarters
at that tlmo at Nnuvoo, which is shun
ted about twentv-uv- o miles northwest
of Carthago.noar tho MhslssippiJUivor.

Thcro tho "saints" socaimi, bunt u
costly tomplo siuco destroyed. Tho
materials 01 winch it was constructed
hnvo boou convortod into the homes,
habitations and business establishments
of tho "gontiles. ' Many Mormons
still rosido In that vicinity, but thoy
aro not polygamists.

Warrants woro procured at uartungo
for tho arrest ot Joseph Smith (tho
Tronhot" and his brother Hyruw.and

a uumbor of others accused of dostror- -
Ing a nt intlug-pres- s nt Nauvoo on which
documents denouncing tho Mormon
do3trir.omd charging tho Smiths wltn
vicious conduct and various crimes, had
boon printed. Tho Mormons wero pro
socutod for tho otTenso of burning tho
printing ollico and throwing tho press
lino uiu nueBiaiujJiii iiivut.

J ho Smiths surrendered thomsolvos
without resistance. It is stated that
they willingly wont to jail, hoping to
find protection tboro in tho hands of
tlio authorities from their on'-mie- s who
threatened thom. Thovwero not thrust
Into colls.an has boon affirmed by many.
but woro placed in tho .southeast ro mi,
on tuo socono-Ftor- y tioor, wnicn was
ordinarily used as tho jailor's parlor,

tno name 01 tno jauor, or deputy
shoritt at this critic 11 timo, wns bug
nil. Tho Smiths, being in constant
fear of their llvos, domanded protec-
tion from the authorities, and a militia
organization, known ns tho "Carthago
uriiys, was aoiaucu 10 guaru mem.
On tho evonlng of Juno 27, 1844, a mob,
numbering nenrly lifty mon, approaoh-c- d

thu jail and surroundod it. Tho mil
itia guard, being in aynipatny witn tno
mob, mado no resistance. Some of thu
men comprising this mob aro said to bo
still living in tho vle.luily of Carthago.

Tlio jauor nan just taKcn tno humus
their supper when tuo mob appoarod.
Joseph is said to havo exclaimed:

"My God, H)rum, tho mob is com-
ing, and wo will bo murdered!"

They left thoir supper untouched, nnd
started to defend themselves a3 best
they could.

Tho mobni9hod into tho building,
leaped up tho atairwiy, and ntlempte'd
to brou I; 111 tho wooden door,

Joseph nnd Hyrum Smith, and two
othor mon,named respectively Taylor
and Klchards, who wero confined with
them, bracod thcmsclvos against tho
door nnd resisted to their utmost power
J10 approach of tho intruder,!.

Then oao of tho mob stopped back a
pace, and, leveling his gun. bout n bul-

let crashing through a panol 1 f tlio
door und into tho hoadof Hyrum Smith
killing him almost instantly. Another
shut wns tired, which penetrated tho
f ramo of tho door near the latch, Thu
holes mado bv thu bullets aro etlll visi-
ble, nnd tho dan: blood btnlus may yet
bo distinguished upon tho old oaken
lloor. Tho full of Hyrum Smith croat-e- d

a great panio in tuo room. Riohards
stopped behind tho door.nnd was unob-
served by tlio mob. Tnylor urawled
under tho bod. whon ho was severely
wounded. Joseph Smith retreated to
tho mist side of tho room aud loaned
upon tho broad window-sill- , whom tor
a moment hu tried to defend himself
with a pistol or revolver, wltli whioh ho
mounded 0110 or moro of his assailants.
Ho was so7oroly hurt, but hucontiuuod.
to fight his adversaries. In some way
tho window was raised, nnd a ahot from
witlir.uL I'ava tho "Pronhet" a mortal
wouud. Ho fell through tho window
to tho ground bolow' a distanco of
twolvo or fourteen foot. Somo say
that ho immediately oxplrodjothors that
ho draggod hlmsolf to or was plnoed by
others against tno euro 01 an uujoining

well, whom hcdlodin a sitting position
in a fnw minutes. Sovcrnl shoU were
fired from without: tho bullets buried
themselves in tlio plastered ceiling of
tiie chamber, where tho marks may still
ho distinctly seen, though thoy h.vvo
bocn tilled up with mortar.

This wnsono of tho mostcxeiting and
remarkable tragedies that tvor occur-
red in thu Statu 01 Illlnol?. und In Its
details was quite as drntuntlo ns tho
death of Hliiah Lovoiov nt Alton.

tho tuo or tuo building ns a jail was
discontinued about twenty yonrs ago.

Miss Browning. In conclusion assur
nd lunwi'h a pleasant smile that the
houso had never been haunted to her
knowledge, nnd that, no gho.sts or rest
less spiriis of tho dead had over come
unbidden to disturb her slumbers thoro

AN OLD NAN'S PANORAMA.

Somo Sussestlons from Thurlow Weed's
Ufa.

Detroit Crce l're.
In ono of Louis Figuior'a imaginative

fciontlliu hooka hu pUeos a spectator
on n distant star wiiiii tno reiiectcd
light from tho earth does not roach in
le than 100 yoars. Equlppod with a
sufficiently powerful glass, this Indi-
vidual co';ld in the course of a long life
behold tho principal events and promi-
nent men that havo mado tlio history
of tho world for a century past. Ho
could, ns a young child, seo the war
of Independence, tho Fronch Revolu-
tion, the rieo nnd fall of Napoleon, tho
wonderful modoin inventions, from tlio
steam engine to tlio telegraph, the fig
ures or Washington nuu nonnparto,
Wellington nnd Bismarck, Goctho und
Herbert Spencer, Byron nnd Tonny-aon- ,

Scott and Charles Rendo, all of
course. 100 years Into, but still dis
tinct and consecutive. Woro ho n for
mer 'uhabittnt of this oarth, dvlng on
his lCOth birthday, ho could on ibn'--

distant star livo over again his earthly
life and boo his career ns drowning
pooplo behold their own, passing be-

fore him like a panorama.
What the Frenchman's Iranginnry

inhnbilaut of tho star could seo, thu
still vigorous aud vivid memory of a
veteran lilto Thurlow Weed can now
behold, as in a vision. The 85th anni-
versary of his birthday was celobratod
last week, nnd Is a suggestive tlo of
reminiscence botween tills ugo and tho
ln-t- .

Born In 17!", hu must, at 2 yonrs of
age. havo heard, perhaps understood,
the account, of tho death of Washing-
ton. At 7 ho could havo read tho re
port of Jell'arson's

coronation ns Emporor of
Franco, tho battle of AuHorlits, 11 ml of
tho first steam loconiotivo on a Welsh
trnniwny. As a cabin boy on ono Hud-
son River ho saw Fulton s first steam-
boat ascond that stream. Whilo ho
hlmsolf was, as a soldier in tho war
of 1812, freezing in tho winters of tho
northern frontier, Napoleon, s army
was overwhelmed in tho snows
of Russia, and tlio cIobo ot his military
life was simultaneous witli thu destruc-
tion of tho Fienoh army at Waterloo.
Byron had not yet walked on thatcolo
urated morning and fouuil himself fa-

mous by tho publication of "Child
Hr.)ld, ' and the ploasuro of reading
Scott's roman'-es- , ns thoy npponred
irosn irom tho press, was reserved un
til wood had lor eomo timo bocn a
printer at Albany.

Alio clothes 110 woro whon a boy
wero homespun nnd homo-woven- ; ills
garments no aro an infinitesimal
traction of tho SL'OD.000,000 or giiOO.- -
000,000 worth aununlly ptoluced In
tins country. Tho week which, na a
cabin boy, ho spent In going from Now
York to Albany will now suffice fortho
journey from tho Atlnntio to tho Pa
ciiio Ocoau. Ho has aeon nearly ovory
invention cnnricicrisiio 01 this median
ical ago originated nnd dovolopod. Tho
aicnmbont, tho railroad, tho steam
loom, tlio power pro is, tho telegraph,
auwing iuncnne, tno toiepnone, gas
ngnt, ami oioctrio light; oven tho hu:
oior out not less useiui dlrcovorus
korosono for illumination, anthracite
coal for fuel, tlio cast-iro- n plow, and
tho photograph havo come within his
porsonai Knowiodgo. tlo has hni lived
uuder tlio administration ofevory Presi-
dent from Washington to Arthur; aeon
r rnnco travel 1110 whom clrclo Irom
tho first republic through two empires
ami iwo monnrcnios, back: to a ropub
11c again; i'rttssia and Italy emerge
irom a congorlos of Binall, weak states
to a mighty empiro and a consolidated
kingdom. As a boy in potticoats ho
might havo takon tho hand ot nn old
man who, whilo a boy, had seen ono of
tho pilgrim fathers in" old ago, and as
an old mnn himsolf may tako the hand
of n b y in potticoats, who will aootho
'IHiril VfiraiirtT nl thj. i.il.mnnni.,.nu -- .... w. ..... u . vilU IUUU FUUIIOUI
of tho United States; thus touching on
either sido generations that aro Buna- -
rated by tho gulf of throe centurios and
a nan.

Couldn't Work That String.
Detroit Free Frees.

In tlio early days of what is now
very rich and wldolv circulated Michl
gan weekly nowapapor, tho editor had
occasion to bestow aomo advieo on a
rich aud inllucntlal citizen. Tho ad-
vieo was not kindly takon. On tho
contrary, word was sent to tho ollico
that in enso tbu oiTcnso was rcpoatod
somebody would bo mado to sutler for
it. It was promptly repeated, of
course, nud thu influential citizen soon
appeared nnd began:

'Sir! you hnvo seen lit to attack mo
inrougn tno columns 01 your paper.
Youuavo declared war. 1 accept it.
From ill's on it shall bo war to the
knifo. My brother will withdraw his
advertising."

' Novor ndvortised a llfiotwith us."
replied tho editor."

"I will ask my frionds to refuse you
all ioh work."

"IMS wholo town doesn't havo S10
worth a year."

"i on snail iiavo no moro legal ad-
vertising."

'Nouirhada square of it jot, anil
don't expoot any."

' Sir!" cxolnlmod Influential, ns ho
paused in bis walk, "I will tide through
tho country and atop your subscrip
tion; yos, sir, I will lose you four hun-
dred subscribers between this and tho
next winter!"

"How many?"
"Four huudrod, air."
"Colonel Blankl ' shouted tho editor,

as ho roso up in his wrath, "you nro
tho blggost fool in Amcrical How on
oarth nro you going to tnko four bun
dred subscribers oil my books whon
tho "Gazotlo" has only thrco hundred
and fifty-fiv- counting in all tho doad-hoa-

and deadboataP Go away,
Go and take your rovongo by throwing
stones nt my cow and making up faces
ut my iiogf"

She

slrl

Grief counts tho aooonds; happiness
forgots tho hours.

Lovo Is not lovo whioh alters when
it alteration finds.

Concluded That He Wat too
for Her.

Young

Cincinnati Saturday Night.
"Out, Ooorgo, wo might try light

housokooplng.
A very protty plcturo they inado,

GeorgoSmlih and Jano Broivn, us thoy
sat upon tho front step Hint beautiful
moonlit night, waiting for tho Dion,
m up eoni"t.

Ho was only nlnoteon, nnd over hor
lair young bangs but seventeen sum-
mers had' passed, and yet tlioso two,
so fnir, so youg wero trying to lift tho
veil from tlio Impenetrable future nud
estnbllah themselves In a happy union
sccrrcly thcro.

Ho folt that lib could not, In tho von
near future afford to rent and hand-
somely furnish a hoautilul home, for
ho wns only getting four dollars a
week; nor could ho ovon board nt a
first-clas- s hotel, nud as ho broko these
sad facta to Jams tho groat scalding
manly lears rolled down his cheeks
nud on to his roundabout.

' Twas then that, woman-liko- , nnd in
gontlo soothlug nccenta, yho name to
his rescue:

"But George, wo might try light
housekeeping." and as aho spoke, n
glad light, born of tho happy augges-tlo- n,

Illumined thu trusting eyes into
whoso calm depths Goorgo had been
fondly gazing for four hours nnd twen-
ty minutes. Goorgo pondered long
nnd deeply.

Tutting at length to tho fait bolng
of hlshonrt'a choice, ho said: "fane,
it would bo awoot'ndeod to dwell witli
you in blissful aolittido upon r.omo
rook-boun- d coast; to wandor hand in
hmd upon tho sua shoro all day long
nnd light tho atorm-tosso- d mariner's
way nt nigh'; but it takes political

to got a lighthotiso. and I, alasl
tiaven't ovon got n vote. No, Jane, I
nm afraid wo cannot go to lighthouse
kmiplng. but I will snvo my money, go
to a commercial college nnd learn
bookkeeping.

And when Jane had heard tho words
that were Hpur.en by Goorgo, auo mar
veiled greitly, nnd sho said; "Honee-'ort- h,

Gotir go 1 can but lovo you with
a motlar'a love. "You'ro too young
for mo." And alio wont into ihu
house.

Hunting Truffles,
Tho Ok-rcr- .

Tlio employment of tho piglunoarch-In- g

for trufiles probably originated in
Ittl'i in tho fifteenth nnd his
services nro highly valued (u thii) eon- -
nection. But it. is n kind of pig quite
dlll'eront from tlio oboso niilmalvnioh
istho prido of breeders, lie trots bo-
foro his master.and on reaching the
place of search ho smolls tho ground
and stops whore a trullla has attracted
lrm by' ita aroma. A curious acono
thou ensues. Tho pig begins vigorous- -

V to (111' ills snout into thn urn-nnl- .

throwing up tho earth ad stones,
sometimes kneeling on his ahoit lore- -
legs so as 10 outnin a butter purchase.
VVhon ho has roached tho truffio, how-
ever, the gatherer steps in nnd with an
iron prong disengagos It from tho soil.
Ho genorally manages to save it from
thu hungry jaws of ills nuxllnrj'. but
snmotimos tho pig will aoizo It nud run

ll.thognthorerpur.sulng. Alter much
grunting and realstance, howovcr, tho
animal is intimidated into giving up
his prey, and tlio grotesouo slrugulo
ends. Tho gatherer is careful not to
boat the nig, in caao tho latter might
rofuso hisfutiiro services, or bo:ome
too distrustful. Thodogis ulso employ-
ed as an assistant in trulllo gathering,
tho barboni or barbot dogs of tho
Milanese and Piedmouteso oolng re-

garded as tho host. Their ttso in this
wny also originated in Italy. At ono
tlmo.ln tho German courts, "truffio
hunting" with do'-'- was quite a fish- -
ion. But whore tho tmtllo is largely
cultivated as a lunrativo product.tho
pig is generally preferred 011 various
accounts, uu nns greater lorco oi
snout, and can dig up hard ground
better, doing threo-fourth- s ot tho work
01 oxcavation. Tho dog is sooner
fatiguod, Is loss stondy at bis work,
and often wounds his paws in scraping
out the atony or compact grounds; bo
sides, ho loaves his muster moro to do
Still, tho dog is found a valuablo aid to
the poachers 01 trumos. those men,
livlnrr bv fraud, aro oblh'ftd to extend
protty widely tho fiold of thoir opera-
tions, nnd train tho dogs just to mark
witn tnoirpaws tnopiaco whorotrutiioa
aro to do loumi.

A Plea for Girls.
Elizabeth Cady Stanton.

At an early ago wo prosont our palo
girls with a n odlo. When we consid
er the posit on necossary to sowing, can
wo wondor sho growa pa'or? Let us
baso our social customs on tho truth
that for many yenra our children nro
mero animals. 1)0 not aaddlo or bri
die your colt too young, or you will
ruin your norse. men, too, our girl
mako their dobut in society too early
often at the ago of 10 nutoritig upon a
round 01 aootni gaieties, whon wu
think what this young llfo must sustain
tho d llcaoy of American women should
causo no suprlse: tirst, tho girl must
rnuy unuor a groat pnysicni cnango
second, sue must atnmi won in sqmuo!
third, aho must assumes aomo oaro of
hor own wardrobe; fourth, alio must
obey tho behests of society. Ooiupari
this with thoschnol-day- s of bos studta
and play, nothing moro. Even In tlrel
laboring classes, whoro somo work d(
volvos on boys, it is always ota healthy
naturo, onopping wooo, mnKing gar
den or running orranus. so nnoi 11

aro tho requisitions mado on tlio Bo

out sido of the acto Jl room, that on
two conclusions ia inivitablo el
bovs aro anamoiuiiy inz.y, or giiian
cruelly overworked. From 14 um
tho allotted ago for study. You
swallow wnoie, unu digest a ui
verb at in, but ovon aitov tho moi
comdleto mastication, U gives yem
moutnl dospupsiu at 40. Hence 1I1

importanoo of conconlrntlng into
years 01 impressible memory o' an
tolled ual development that is compiii
bio with tho highest physical health.
I plaad for tho heroic in study and playJ
and for tho freedom of youth as longCl

ns possible, it is not a stoio a 1110 1

douiand; but a waltz at tho dancing
school with a boy of her own ago Is far.
hotter for a girl of 16 than the flattery
ofnaooloty man, of double hor yoars
at somo fashionable aoiroo. A gamoof
billiards glvfcs moro bonoflt and pleas-
ure than tho most exquisite piece of
fandy work; a canter ou hoosobaok la
moro deslrablo for palo chooks nnd
cloudy brains than anxloua houra ovor
a cook atovo. To tho doolalmors
against ill health, our American girls
would do well to6ay: "Wo will tako
oaro of our higher education If you will
lot tho cookstovo nnd noodle tako oaro
of thomsolves.

finft worda may nnneaso an angrv
man bitter words" novor will. Would
you throw fuel on a house In flames lu
order to oxtinguisn mo urur

CHILDREN'S tiOKSEIt.
lllr.i..

By .tenn'o Broivn, Young Co., Teiaf.
Zipplo Ray wanted us to toll her

about Homo o'f tho nice things wo tlo In
tho country. Last summer, 1 found
thu uost of n bird of paradlsonnd It had
livo gray eggs in it. Ono day 1 climbed
up the trcn'nnd tho llule birds were just
ready to fly out and all Hew out but
0110. This ono could not fly very far
nnd lighted on n limbcloso to mo und 1

caught and tinned It. I would put it in
tho'uusl at liight nnd in thu morning 1

would get it and feed It. It would not
cat very miidh'. I gave H to a littlo
girl und aho look It homo with hor und
1 think the cat caught it. Thu bird of
parndiso has a forked tail nnd is gray.
Tlio bonk is vory abort. It does not
aing, but ono of them makes a nolso
IIko a gobbler and they both twitter.

I found two mocking blrds,nosts;ono
hnd two littlo birds in It and thu other
ono had two spoeklod eggs In It. Tlio
wind blutv the nest of birds out of the
treo and killed thom botb. Tho other
llltk eggs hatched and tlio bltds would
open thoir bills ao wido I could stick
my llngor down their throats. I found
a great many doves' nests this year.
Doves' nests nro almost flat. 1 found
ono wltli two birds in it and they st

crowded each othor out of tho
nest thoy wuro so largo. 1 think that
thu dovo is tho prettiest bird I over
s.iw.

I am ton yeans old. My mothor is
ourtoaclior. Annie Brown is my sis-
ter. Shu wroto about tlio hornod owl.
Sho is going to write nhout tho horned
frog boforo long. Sho kept 0110 in nn
old can last suniinor,u long tlmo so aho
could write thu truth about It. Wo
would havo killod it ao as to find out
what kind of aatomauh it had but we
folt aorry for it and let it go. 1 like
birds better than I do frogs.

Zippio, you aro welcome, but mother
says you must bo a foolish littlo thing
to bo s sensitive, and sho kuows that
tbu Purlor will bo lonoly without you.

Annie nnd I and tlio littlo girls who
live hero havo lots of fun. Mothor
puts stoat cotton dre.ses on us aud lets
us run. Sho does not oaro If wo climb
trees. She wants us to find out all wo
can about things nnd alio likes us to
hnvo a good tlmo. Wo havo a big sis-te- r.

Shu say.stf littlo girls do not use
slang words and lira polito thoy are not
tomboya even if thoy do olimb trees. I
was a raid undo K j. would think wo
wero tomboys if 1 told Zippio about it.

Thol.lttli. Street Harper.
Ily Frauds A. Counut.

Tho light b.uuud low on tho Christ
mas troti in grandma Weston's pallor.
The chlldton wero in tho midst of a
gamo of blindmnn'a bull, their shouts

ng'.ng mernlv through tho oheorful
ooms, whon. at thu sound of a harp.
hey all rushed to tho windo v to listen
o tho music. It wii3 only n, common

lisrn, with tho usual harsh tone but
tlio voico of tho player was clear aud
uwect, as ho sang thin rhyiuo:

0, take mo hack to Italy,
To my beloved home;

My heart is heavy In this land
Vtiero I am doomed to roam.

l'tudylngla the cold, bleak wind,
O, filvo me sunny iklesl

A word tn my father's loving voice
A look from my mother's eyes.

The llphts burn bright on Chrlatnias treef,
In many happy humea:

Hut, ah, to poor llttla boys like me,
No Chriitltnas evcru jmes.

Tho older poop'.o. as well as tho
children, had enjoyed tho song, and
when it was oudod tuoy sout out so
many nickles and brignt, allvor nuar- -
tora mat. rto tired mtnstroi folt tunc ho
might nfoly go homo to his cruel mas
tor the padrono who had purchased
him of his parents in Italy or of somo
Kidnapper, and kopt him, and sovoral
othor such lads, aingingnnd playing to
coiieci munoy tor ins own seinsn use.
11 ono of thoso boyscamo home at night
with loss than a cortain sum of monor.
thoy know well that tho padrono would
beat, 111m cruouy.

Littlo Francisco sang a thanksirivlncr
ior 111s present, quno morniy.

Among tho company ussombled in
tho parlor was Piofossor Bach and his
littlo mothorless girl, Gretchen. Sho
onjoyod her gifts moro than nil tho
othor children; for they boloDgcd to
rich pnrents.nnd had so many prosonts
mat, noming was now to thom. f esti-
vals wero 80 common in thoir homos
that evon tho the coming of Chirstmas
was not a great ovonl. Whilo these
favored children woro looking out at
tho singer with idlo curio9lty,Grotohnn'a
eyes mien with tear as sho saw how ho
ahlvorod with tho cold, and how lonoly
ku soomed out in tho dreary atreot. She
Bald to horself, "I am euro ho would
llko a Christmas present;! don t believo
ho over had ono in tho world" She
looked at hor store of toys, fresh from
1110 sniuing troe, and wondered whioh
alio would bo mo3t willinc to anaro,
Thon a better thought camo, and she
akzod tho ono ho would bo auro to llko
best, rushed out of tho door, nnd nut
1. 1 ,.f 1 . . ...it in ms nanu ueioro sno could navu
ohanco to bo aorry. At tho aarao timo
alio wisliod thostrntigor a raorrv Christ
mas, in pretty broken English;of which
no ai not know 0110 word, but tho
kindly tono, and tho sight of tho gay
picttiro-boo- k told of love and good-wil- l
so tho poor lit tlo boy had a aharo in
tho Christmas "good times," after all.

Moantlmo Gretolion'a father was talk-
ing to his violin, his bust loved friend,
"That child has an angel'a voioojwhnl
11 pity to hnvo him spending it la street
ballads. It would sound Bweetly in
the groit church? I must havo hlni In
tko choir." lint the slow Gorman miido
up his mind a littlo too lato. Whon ho
roached tho door the slngorhad already
xoiie, nuu caning 11111 uni nriiiGr uiu
Back.

l.P.tlo Francisco hurried homo with his
Christmas gift, through tho lighted
streata; past the grand houses; down to
tno oarK, nroary nuoys, whoro sorrow
and poverty aro always to bo found. He
folt almost happy, for tho first time in
this strango 1 ind; for nobody hero had
ever been kind to him boforo. Boforo
going to tho cold, dark room where ho
alopt, Francisco put his book in a hid
tng-piac- wuoro mo boys Kept toys,
knives and such' things us they could

oiion wanuoroii me atrcoc, com
hungry, but ho alwaya found comfort
in thinking ot his Christmas gift tho
only thing In tho world that was Ids
vory own. Day nfter day ho playod
noiorn uiu mnnsion,nrignc,mor
ry clildron tloekod to tho windows, but
Mb little friend Grotchon waa never
again with thom. On Sundays ho crept
Into dark corner into vory
church, and wntohod tho whlto-robe- d

choristers unrobing through tho aisles,
and often ho bad wished almost as much
as ho longed to auo Grotohon, that ho
woro ot thom.

All this tlmo Professor Bach did not
forgot Francisco. Ho often followod
harpor boya to hoar thom sing, hoping
to recogn.zo tho littlo fellow who had
anng under his window that Christmas
tlmo, but ho novor found tho child with
tlioangello voico. Llttio Utotuiion.too,
wns eager to seo him ngain, nnd her
llrst question ovory night was?

'Papa havo you found him yot?"But
tho nnawer was: "No, my pot. but I
will aomo da'."

unu nftornoon tiioi'rofpssorwas Hur
rying home; when ho found 11 crowd
on aiuowalk, nnd ho was surprised
to sen n man in their midst holding littlo
lirotoiion. I ho ohtldjwus paio auu tremo-lin- g,

Ho caught her to his nrms
Inquired what wn9 tho mat-

ter; whon hu soon learned that a run-
away horse had dashed nlong tho side-
walk, whoro Grotchon stood, fright-oho- d

to move, whon a littlo boy carry-
ing a harp snatched hor away almost
from under tho hor.so's foot, bandy In
timo to save hor from certain doath.

"Whoro is tho bovP" cried tho crate- -
ful father; "show him to 1110! must
aoo him!" Ho was not fnr nil, poor
child. In his anxiety to aavo Grotchon
ho had dronpod his linrp.and tho liorao
had tramplod on It, almost ruining It.
And thoro thov found him. crouched
ovor his brokon harp and weeping bit--

tony; ior tnotigir. no nau aaved tho
llfo of his littlo friend, ho dru ulod tho
r.igo of his master.

AH, tho padrono will kill."ho cried.
"My harp la ruined, ruined; what shall

do?"
But it was not Jong that ho was left

to cry over his harp. As soon as tho
grateful father could think of anything
but his child, ho turned to thank nnd
comfort ! rnncisco. Knowing tho enmi-
ties practiced upon tlio atreot eingora,
ho well understood tho causo of tho
child's terror nnd lamentations, al
though utterod in Italian, and ho ro- -
solved that ho should novor go back to
bo starved and beaten any more.TnKinir
tho brokon harp, tho Professor hndo Ita
owner follow him; and soon tho joyous
iimo party wore on tneir way to
warm-honrtc- d Gorman's modest but
choorful homo. Thntovonlngtho thrco
formod a merry company around tho
Slinncr tablo. wiiich Grntohnn served.
as though alio woro unite a woman.
Just to too tho littlo maidon was ploas
uro onougn ior tuo littlo Italian boy,
who had beon looking for hor so long.

Tlio noxt day tho broken harp was
mended aud Grotchen begged Its own-
er for a song. At tho sound of o llrst
nntos, the Professor was filled with de-
light. "1'vo found him, I'vo found
him,"ho cried jtlio boy with tho seraph's
voleo!"

Littlo Francisco never wont back to
his master. Grotchen's father sent him
to school and found a placo for him
among tho very choristora whom ho
had envied. Every Sunday ho carried
tlio cross nt tho head of tho procession.
No voico is so swoetto llttio Grotohon'a
oar. Sho almost b.liovcs herself in
heaven, as aho hoars him sing tho grand
Christmas hymn of tho world

wiory 00 to uon on nigh, and on
earth poaco, good will to men. Wo
praiso thoo, wo bless thoo, wo worship
thoo, wo giro thanks to thoo for thy
groat glorv! O, Lord God! Hcavonly
King! God, tho Father Almighty!"

Dimples Mado to Order.
Chicago Herald.

Lonrning that thoro wns nlnco in
tho cltv whoro dimples woro mado to
ordor, I wont thero out of curiosity. I
wna shown into parlour somewhat

a dentist's operation room.
Thoro waa caso full of bottles, wash-0- 3,

and wigs, and a regular dontiat's
ohalr that suggested world of comfort.
To mo prosoutly camo dappor littlo
man 111 a vol vet cut-awa- coat, and
whoso faco woro complaoont; smirk.

bashfully auggosted tuo diraplo ques-
tion, and asked for somo points really
wanted dimplo in my arm, and told
him so. But! insinuated mydisboliof
in his ability to produco tho necossary
article. Whoronpon ho convincod mo
by practice.

This is how It is done: My arm be-
ing baro nnd tho oxnet spot being indi-
cated, ho placca small glass tubo, tho
orillco of which waa extromoly small,
npon tho spot. This tubo had working
within it piston, and was so small
that when tliohnndlo wns drawn up tho
air was exhausted from tho tubo and it
adhered to tho flesh, raising slight
protuberance. Around this raised por-
tion tho oporator daintily tied a bit of
scarlet silk, and then took away his
suction machine. Tho littlo point of
of skin that was thua raised ho alicod oft
with a wlckod-lookln- g knifo bringing
tho blood. tried hard not to scream,
but it wns bo unoxpootod that had to.
Thon ho bound up the arm, olnclng
ovor tho wound small silver object
ljko nninverted cono.tho point of which
was rounded nnd polishod. This littlo
point was adjusted so as to dupross tho
exact contro of tho cut. Then ho told
mo to go away and not touch tho spot
until tlio next day. When camo nt
that tlmo ho drossed my arm again,
nnd this operation for livo days, whon
tho wound healed. Thosilver cono
wns romovod, nnd thoro auro enough
bonoath it was tho prettiest dimplo in
tho world. And all had to pay waa

Churches on tho Welsh Coast.
Harpers' Magazine.

Along tho ontlro coa8t of Wales cer-
tain alrlklng characteristics aro observ-
ed in tlio cburohos. Horo is a group
of Welsh ohurchosjlooknt theirtowors
oacli moro pondeious thau tho next'
It ueods no nrgumont to convinco us"
thoy wero nionnt fjr strongholds nswell as campanilos. They could al-most defy tho wavns of ocoan, llko thocllfis; havo dono so, indeed, in cerlalninstances whon tho seas havo risen' nstorm and fury, and plunged roaringInlaid to tho oburch door?. Tho as-
pect of these places of worship ia wollIn kcoplngwit.il tho alioro eoonorv towhich t ioy give ohnrnd.'-r-. Tiie roughweather thoy nro often doomed to en.counter In their
nations, is provided nit by Z sit.

,

tiro absence of oxternatTrnamontatlon.
and a rugglfd olid simplicity
construction. Many of thom havoboon rostorod in tho nrosnnt
somo rather too niuoh restored; outothers err in this regard omlislVh"save irom iiioir masior. Jnti,rr i,nn
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introduction of Incongtuous polntoil !
auring aquaro-hoad- windowsauoh llko base Insertions; but
ls,m2r? 01"lwMe than the U0Vloot
Whioh been allowed tofall oXy
of thoso old sen-coa- st templos.

God mado tho soul
with truth. Truth h its ownoWiS?
Bunti

Wo carry all our nolghbor'g Ari


